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CHAPTER XXVili—Continued.

—13—
light, gushing from the opague
hood, mado the safe door a giare, and
was thrown bhack into her
face. BEven so, he would have recog-
mized the aharp silhouette cut by her
litho, sweet hody against the glow, the |
Poise of hor head, the carriage of
shoulders, the gracious bosom round-
ding her tailored coat,

She was all in black, even to her
®&loved hands—no trace of white or any
color showing on her person but the
fair curve of her cheek helow
mask and the red of her lipa. And if
that were not enough, the intelligence
'with which she attacked the combina
mion and the confident, businesslike
wrecigion that distinguished her every
action proved bher an apt pupl! in that
‘bnsiness.

His thouglits were all weltlering In
misery and confusion. He linew what
this enconnter meant, apprecinted that
it explained many things he would
hnve thought questionable had not the
mirangth of his infatuntion forbade him
o considoer them at all; but in the pain
mnd nuguish of that moment e ecould
wentertain but one thought, which pos-
sasged blm  altogether—the thought
that ghe must somehow be saved from
fthe crime she contemplated,

But while he delaved, shrinking from
itha necessily of discovering limself
o her, It wis made clear that she had
wecome senritive to his presence.

He had made no sound since she en.
tered, had not even stirred; but some
fiow she had divined that someones was
{there, in the recoss of the
witching hor,

In the act

The

window,

of opening the sofe—
Working the combination from that
wvery ghest of paper on which be had
mmade memoranda of 4 sequence—he
suw her pause, freeze Lo o pose of at
tention, thon turn to stare directly at
the portiera behind which ke was con-
wopled, And through an eternal gec-
ond he watehod her kneeling there, so
still that she seemed uot even to
breathe, hor gaxe fived and level, wait
dng for some sound, soma tremor of
the drapery folds to confirm her sus-
Ficlon.

When at length she stirred it was to
xise in one awill, alert movement.
Aund now as gshe pnused with hor slight
shoulders squared and her head thrown
Dack deflantly, challengingly, he knew
she knew he was there

As If without will of his
wrawn irreslstibly by her
stapped out from hiding.

And since he was no more the Lone
Woll, but now a simple man in agony,
nwith no consideration for thelr situn-
tlon, with no thought for the fact that
thoy were both housebireakers and that
the slightest sound might ralse a hue
#mnd cry upon them, he took a faltering
Btep toward her, stopped, flung forth a
hand with a gesture of appeal, and
stnmmersd ;

"Lucy—you—"

His volee broke. He waited

8he didn't auswer other than to re-
woll as though he had offeared to strike
Mer, and she commenced Lo retreat,
wearing a look of utter grief and
wratchedness, uotl! presently the table
@topped hor, and she leaned back
agaiust it, as If glad of the support.

"Oh!'" she cried, trembling—"why—
rwhy did you do It

Ho might have answered her In
Uind, but sell-justification passed his
power, He couldn't say: "Becausa to-
pight you made me loge faith in life
dtgelf, and I thought to forget vou by
wolng to the devil the quickest way I
Binew—this way!"—though that was
true. He couldn't say: “Because, a
ihief from boyhood. Labit proved too
witrong for me, and [ couldn't withatand
temptation!"—for that was untrue.

He could only hang his head and
wretchedly confess: “I don't know.”

As It he badn't spoken, as if she
Biadn't heard, she cried agaln, “Why—
wolt, why—did you do It? I was go proud
dof you, 8o sure of you—the man who
had turned straight because of me!
At compensated. But now!"”

Her voles broke In a short, dry sob.

“Compensated?” he ropeated stupid-
ay.

“Yes, compensated.” BShe threw
lback her head wilh a gesture of impa-
dtionco, “For this—don't you under-
wtand ?—for this that I'm doing! Yon

dou’t supposs I've come here of my
awn accord?—that | went back to Ban-
mon for any reason but to try to save

ou from him? 1 knew something of

is power, and you didn't; I knew, If I
fwent away with you he'd never rest
funtil he h 4 you murdersd, it he had
#o follow yon round the world te do it!
And T thought I I could mislend him

y lles for o little time—long enough

give you opportunity to lsave
nnce—I thought-—perbaps—if I could

but
he

own,
gaze,

intent young | said

her | honor—

|

the | non?"

l

(Copyright, by Louls Joseph Vance)

And now, as naturally as though
they had been lovers alwayvs, Lanyard
possessed himsell of her hand,

“You cared as much as that!" he

“1 love you." she declared tensely—
“1 love y¥ou 80 much I am ready to sac-
riﬂc everything for you—life, liberty,

“Fush, dearest, hush!™ he begged,

half distracted between joy and pain.
“I mean it; if honor could hold me

back, do you think I would have bro-
ken In here tonight to rob for Ban.

“He sent you, eh?' Lanyard com-
mented in a dangerous voice,

“He was too cunning for me. I was
afraid to tell you. I meant to tell—to
warn you this evening in the cab. And
then | thought perhaps if I were cold
and distant and let you go on belleving
me the worst of women—perhaps you
would go away, save vourself, forget
me,"”

“Never!"

“I tried to carry out my program of
Iying to him, but he wouldn't have it.
They forced the truth from me by
threats."

“They wouldn’t dare—"

“They dare snything, I tell you. But
it wasn't threats of personal injury to
nta, but to you, If 1 refused to tell them
the truth, the whole truth. They knew
enough of what had happened,
through their gpies; to go on, and they
tormented and bullied me until I broke
down and told them everything, And
when they learned you had replaced
the jewels here, Bannon told me 1 must
return and bring them to him. He sald
it T refused lhe'd have you killed be-
fore morning. 1 held out until to
night; then, just as [ wus going to bed,
he recoived a teleplione message, and
told me vou were driving a taxl and
were being followed by Apaches and
wouldn't live till daylight if [ refused."

"You came alone?"

“No. Three men brought me to the
gate, They're waiting outside in the
park"

“Apaches?"

“Two of them—1 presume they're
Apaches, at least. The third ia Cap-
tain Ekstrom."

"Ekatrom!"
spalr,

The dull but heavy slam of the great
front doors silenced him,

Lanyard cried in de-

“Is he—"

CHAPTER XXIX,
A Strange Interview,

Relensing the girl instantly, before
the crush had ceased to reverberate
within those walls, Lanyard slipped to
one glde of the doorway, whence he
cotld command the perspective of
salons together with a partial view of
the front doors.

He was no more than established
there, in the shadow and shelter of the
portieres, when light from an eleotro-
lHer fiooded the reception hall,

It showed him first a single figure,
that of a handsome woman well be
yond middle age, but still well poised
and vigorous of mien, a lady of com-
manding presence. She was in full
evening dress of such magnificence as
to suggest attendance at some func-
tion of state. Even had he not known
well the features of Mme, Omber, he
would have guessed her to be the mis
tress of the eatablishment.

Standing beneath the chandelier,
she was restoring a key to a brocaded |
handbag. This done, she turned her |
head and spoke over her shoulder,
Promptly there camo into view a sec-
ond woman of much the same age, but
even more strong and able of appear-

| hardness of her eyes modified, and that

| swer]

anger which primarily had marked her
| countemanos gone by the thae she
chosa to pursue her catechism. .

“What's your name? No—don't an-
1 saw your eyes waver, and
I'm mot Interested in a makeshift alias,
But it's & stock question, you kmow.
| Do you eare fog a cigar?”

She opened & mahogany humidor on
the desk and extracted & box.

“No, thanks ”

“Right—according to Hoyle—tha
criminal always refuses to smoke In
these scenes, But jot's forget the book
and write our own lines. I'll agk you
an original guestion: Why were you

'I acting just now

to protest, Lanyard thrust her forcibly
through the windows, +closed thoem,
shot the latch and stole llke a ghost
round the farther side of the desk,
pausing within a few fect of the sereen
and gafe.

The footsteps were muffled by a rug
in the drawing room—ihe woman was |
walking slowly, heavily, lilke ono
weary and thoughtful.

Where the girl had placed it, hehind
the cinnabar screen, the desk-lamp was
atill alight, and Lanyard knew that the
diffusion of its reflected rays was
enough to projest his figure In sithou-
otte against the glow distinctly visible
to one on the threshold.

Now everything hung upon the tem-
perament of the householder, how she
would take that apparition—whether |
quietly, deceived by Lanyard's mum-
ming into belleving she had only a
poor thievish fool to deal with, or with
bourgeolse hysteria,

in the latter event, Lanyard’s hand
was ready planted, palm down, on the
top of the desk; should the other at-
tempt to ralse an alarm, a single bound
would carry the adventurer neross it in
full flight for the front doors,

In the doorway the mistress of the
house appeared and halted, guick,
glinting eyes shifting from the glow
on the floor to the dark figure of the
thief. Then, with a quick gesture, put-
ting forth a hand, she found the chan.
delier switeh and iurned on a blaze
of light

As this happened Lanyard cowered,
lifting an elbow as it to guard his face
—u8 If sxpecting to find himsell under
the muzzie of a revolver,

The gesture had the calculated ef-
fect of focusing the attention of the
woman directly to him, alter one swift
glatee round had taken in the curtalns
that were still swaying at the window,
and shown her & room tenanted only
by hersolf and a cringing thief. And
immediately it was made manifest that,
whether or not decelved, she meant
to take the situation guietly, if with a
strong hand.

Her eyer narrowed snd the muscles
of her square and almost masculine
Jaw stood out ominously as she lookeil
the intruder up and down in silence,
Eventually a flicker of contempt mod-
erated the grimness of her dark coun-
tenance. She took threa steps for-
ward, stopping on the other side of the
desl, her back to the doorway.

Lanyard trembled visibly,

"Well!"—the word boomed like the
opening gun of an engagement. “Well,
my man!"—the shrewd eyes swerved
to the closed door of the safe and
quickly back—agaln—"you don't geem
to have accomplished a great deal!"

Lanyard gripped the edge of the
aesk, quivering.

"For God's sake, madame,” he blurt-
ed in a husky, shaken voice, nothing
like his own—*don't have me arrest-
ed! Give me a chance! 1 haven't
laken anything. Daon't call the flies!”

He paused, lifting an uncertain hand
toward his throat, as if his tongus had
gone dry,

“Come, come!" the woman answered,
with & look almost of pity. “I haven't
called anyone—as yet.”

The fingers of one strong white hand
were drumming gently on the top of
the desk; then, with a movement so
quick and sure that Lanyard himself
could hardly have bettered it, they
slipped to a handle of a drawer, jerked
it open, closed round the butt of a re-
volver and presented it at Lanyard's
head

Automatically

“Don’t shoot!"
m'm--rl

he Jifted his hands,
he erled, “I'm not

ance—a woman In plain, dark gar.
monts, undoubtedly madame's maid. |

Hunding over her handbag, Mme, |
Omber unlatehed the throat of her er |
mine cloak and surrendered it to the |
servant's hands, |

Her noxt words ware audible to the |
eavesdropper, and reassuring In go far |
#s they indicated Ignorance of any-|
thing amiss:

“Thank you, Sidonie.
to bed now.”

“Many thanks,
night, madame."

“Good-night.”

The mald moved off toward the main
stalrcase, while the mistress of the
house turned deliberately through the
salon toward tHa library,

At this, swinging back to the girl in
a gtride, and Impulsively grasping her
wrist to compel attention, Lanyard
spoke In a rapld whisper, mouth close
beaide hor cheele

“This way,” he sald, imperativaly
drawing her toward the window by
which he had entered. “There's a bal-
cony outside—a short drop to the
ground.”  And unlatching the window,
he urged Lenthrough it. “Try'to leave
by the back gateway—the ome 1
ahowed you—avolding Ekstrom—

“But you are comlng!" she insisted,
hanging back.

“Impossible. There isn't time for us
both (o escape undetected. [ shnll koep
her Interotted only long enough to glve
mpllntyﬂluﬂltbwtwl!. But

You may go

madame, Good-

ﬁmw—-mnanwm.m-

‘Is that the truth?"
‘Irll[ ve anly L search
dame!"

me, ma-
accents now
somowhat dry
hat to you. Turn
the dedk there—
stand no mons

ed a4 trace of
'
your m
romemb
senaa’"

The weapon red Lanyard stead-
Iy, leaving him no alternative but to
ohey. As for that, he was glad of the
excuse to listen for any sound to indf-
cate how the girl was faring In her
flight, And he made a pretenss of
trembling fingers to cover the slowness
with which he complied.

But he heard nothing.

When at length ho had visibly turned
every pocket Inside out, and their con-
tents lay upon the deak, the woman
looked them over Incuriously.

"Put them back'" she said curtly.
“Ard then fetch that chair over thore
—the one In the corner, I've a notion
I'd like to talk to you. That's the usual
thing, fsn't 01"

"How?" Lanyard demanded with a
vacant stare,

“In all the criminal novels I've ever
read, the Isw-abiding houssholder al-
ways sits down and has a socinble chat
with the housebreaker—hefors
in the police. I'm afrald that's part of
the price you've to pay for my hogpital-
Ity."

Bho PIM eyelng Ladyard inquis-
itivaly while he replaced his belong-
ings In his pockels.  “Now get that|yo
ohale," mmndwmad. #land
ing until she ad been pbeyed,
it—there! BIt i

dlis
lumor
ot el

covi

ally belleved you afraid of me.
| you'ra

| you're

| changed In the last two minutes to that
jof a cultivated man;

| terest,

“Acting?” Lanyard rtepeated, in:
trigued by the acuteness of this mas
terful woman's mentality,

“Proclsely—pretending you're an or
dinary eriminal, For a moment I actu-
But
neither that nor & common

How do | know? Becauso
unarmed; vour voice has

crook.

vou've stopped
cringing and started thinking; and the
way you walked ncross the floor just
now and Bandled that chair showed me
how powerfully you're made. If 1
hadn’t found this revolver you could
overpower me in an instant—and I'm
no weakling, as women go, Then why
the noting?™

Studying his captor with narrow In-
Lanyard smiled falntly and
shrugged, but made no response, He
could do no more than this—no more
than spar €or time, Tha longer he In-
dulged this woman In her whim for the
bizarre, the more assured were Luey's
chances of escape. By this time, he
reckoned, she must have found her
way through the service gate to the
street. But he was on edge with ap-
prehension of mischance,

“"Come, come!" Mme. Omber insist-
ed. “You're hardly civil, my good man.
Auswer my question,”

‘You don’t expect ma to—do you?"

A glint of anger shone in the wom-
an’'s eyes,

“You're right," she said shortly; *“1
dare say Sidonie isn't asleep yet. I'll
get her to telephone while I stand
guard over you"

Bending over the desk, without re-
moving her gaze from the adventurer,
his captor groped for, found and
pressed a call-button.

From some remote quarter of the
house sounded the grumble of an elec-
trie bell,

"Pity you're so brazen,” she com-
mented.  “Just o lttle less side, and
you'd be a rather engaging person!"

Lanyard made no reply. In fact, he
wasn't attending.

In this sucpense the fron control
which had always herstofore heen his
wag breaking down—since now it was
for another that he was concerned.
And he wasted no strength trying to
enforee It. The siress of his anxlety
was both undlsgulsed and indisguls-
able. Nor did Mme, Omber overlook
it.

“What's the trouble, eh? Is it that
already the cell door clangs loudly in
your ears?"

As the woman spoke Lanyard left
hig chalr with a4 spring ag lithe and
gure and swift as an animal's, that car-
ried him like a shot across the two
yards or so that separated them,

A halt’s breath of error in hils reck-
oning would have finished him, for the
other had been alert for just such a
move, and the revolver was mnearly
level with Lanyard's head when he
selzed it by the barrel, imprisoned the
woman's wrist with his other hand,
and in two movements had possessad
himsell of the plstol without hurting
its owner,

“Don't be alarmed,"” he sald quietly.
“I'm not going to do anything more
violent than to put this out of com-
mission."

Breaking it smartly, he shot a
shower of cariridges to the floor, The

— -‘
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“Lucy—You—"

empty weapon itself he tossed into a
wastebaskot beneath the desk,

“Hope 1 didn't hurt you,” he added
abstractedly—"but your pistol was in
my way!"

He took a stride toward the door,
then hung there in hesitation, frown-
ing absently at thoe woman, who, with.
out moving, lnughed quistly snd eyed
Lanyard with a twinkle of maliclous
diversion.

The adventurer returned her stare
with one of thoughtful appraisal; from
th.ﬁmhnhuluwnludlnharl.
character of uncommon tolerance and
amiability.

“Pardon, ame, but—" ho began
abruptly; then checked himself in aon-
strained awrommﬂm impudence.

nnbnnm
" inimd mﬂﬁu you you're the|
trangost Imr'llr 1 aver heard ot

The volee of the mald replied: "Yea,
madam )

“Well—don't, just yet. Wait there
i 1 call you"

“Very good, madame.”

The woman returned complete at-
tention to Lanyard.

“Now, monsieur of two minds, what
is It you wish™

“Why did you do that?™ the adven-
turer asked. nodding toward the recep-
tion ball.

“Tell Sidonie to wait instead of call-
ing for help? Because—well, becavse
you interest me strangely. [I've a curl-
ous notion you're In desperate quan-
dary and about to throw yourself on
my mercy."”

“I am,” Lanyard admitted tersely,

“Ah! Now this does begin to grow
interesting! Would you mind telling
me why?

“Because, madame, [ have done you
a great service, and feel I can count
upon your gratftude.”

The Frenchwoman's eyebrows lifted
At this. “Doubtless monsieur knows
what he's talking about—"

“Listen, madame. 1 am in love with
A& Yyoung woman, an American, =
stranger, and friendless in Parls, If
anything happens to me tonlghbt, if 1
am arrested or assassinated—"

"Is that Hkely?

"Quite lkely, madamo. I have ene-
mies among the Apnches and in my
own profession ss well. 1 have reason
to suspect that some ol these are in
thia neighborhood tonight, 1 may pos-
sibly not escape them. 1In that event.
this young lady of whom 1 speak will
need a protector.”

“And why must 1 interest myself in
her fate, pray?

"Because, madame, of this service 1
have done you. Recently, in London,
you were robbed—"

The woman started and colored with
excitement. “You know something of
my stolen jewels?”

“Hverything, madame;
stole them."

“You? You are,
Wolf 1"

“I was, madame."” .

“Why the pasi tense?" the woman
demanded, eying him with & gathering
frown.

"Because I am done with thieving.”

She threw back her head !and
laughed, but without mirth. “A likely
gtory, monsleur! Have you reformed
since I caught you here—"

"Does it matter when? I take it that
proof, visible, tangible proof of my sin-
cerity, more than a meaningless date,
would be needed to convince you.”

“No doubt about that monsisur—the
Lone Woli!"

"Could you wish better proof than
that of restoration of your stolen prop-
erty 7

“Are you trying to bribe me to let
you off with an offér to return my
Jewels?'

“I'm afrald emergency reformation
wouldn'l persuude you—"

“You do well to be so afraid.”

"But if I can prove I've alteady re-
stored your jewels—"

“But you cannot.”

“If madame will do me the favor to
opan her safe she will find them there
—eonspleuously placed."

“What nonsense—"'

“Am 1 in error In assuming that
madame didn't réturn from England
until quite recently?”

“But today, in fact—"

“And you haven't troubled to Inves-
tigate your safe since returning?”

“It had not ocourred to me—"

“Then why not test my assertion be-
fore denying it?"

With an incredulous shrug Mme,
Omber terminated a puzzled scrutiny
of Lanyard's countenance and turned
to the safe.

“But to have done what you declare
you have,” she argued, “you must have
known the combination—sines it ap-
pears you haven't done any breaking
open,”

The sequence of the combination ran
glibly off Lanyard's tongue, And at
this, with every evidence of exclte
ment, at length beginning to hope—
more than to bellsve—the woman sot
herself to open the strongbox, Within
& minute she had succeeded, and the
morocco-bound jewel box was in her
hand.

A hasty examination assured her its
trensure was intact,

“Bult why—" she stammered, pale
with emotion—"‘why, monsieur, why?"

"Because I had decided to leave off
stealing for a livellhood."

“When did you bring these jewels
here?"

“Four or five nights since.”

it was 1 who

then, that Lone

“And then—repedited, ab ™™

“I own 0™ ‘

“But came here again tonight to
steal a second time what you had
stolen onee ™

“That's true, too.”

“But ! Interrupted you—=

“Pardon, madame—not you, but my
better self. 1 camé to steal—I could
mﬂ

“Monslear—you do not conceive, |
fall to fathom your motives, but—*

A sudden shock of heavy feet tram-
pling the parguetry of the reception
ball, accompanied by & clash of vio-
lently excited volees, silenced her and
brought Lanyard instantly to the face-
about.

Above that loud wrangle—of which
neither had received the least warn-
Ing, so completely had thelr argument

“Don't Shoot!" He Cried.
Armed—"

“I'm Not

absorbed thom—Sidonie's accents were
audible, clear agoinst the grumble of
two volces of heavier timbre—
“Madame—madame!"—a cry of pro-
test.

“"What ia 1t?" Mme, Omber demand-
ed of Lanyard.

He uttered.the word, "Police!"” as he
turned and threw himself into the re-
cess of the window.

But on wraenching it open the voice
of an invisible picket, posted on the
Inwn, shluted him with a harsh warn-
ing; and when, involuntarily, he
stepped out upon the baleony, a flash
of flame split the gloom below, & re-
port rang loeud in the quiet of the park,
and a bullet slapped viclously the
stone facing at one elde of the win-
dow.

CHAPTER XXX,
Many Things Happen Fast.

Incontinently—with as lttie cere-
mony &g though the bullet had lodgad
in himself—Lanyard tumbled back-
ward Into the room, while to a tune of
heavy boota clattering through the
salons, two sergents de ville lumbered
valiantly into the library and pulied up
at sight of Mme, Omber, erect and
compoeed beside her safe, and of Lan-
yard picking himself up from the floor
by the open window.

Behind them Sidonie trotted, wring-
Ing her hands,
“Madame!"
wouldnt listen to me,

couldn’t stop them!"

“All right, Sidonie, Go back to the
hall. Il cell you when 1 need you,
Good morning, messienrat”

One sergent advanced with a halt-
ing ealute and a superfluous question:
“Mme, Omber—" But the other walted
on the threshold, barring the way.

Lanyard measured the two specula-
tively—the spokesman was old and
fat, rips for pensioning, little apt to
prove seriously effective in a rough-
and-tumble, but the second was young,
gturdy, and broad<chested, with the
poisa of an athlete. Furthermore, he
carried, in addition to his sword, a
pistol noked in his hand. And his
clear blue eyes, meeting the adven-
turer's, lit up with a glimmer of invi-
tation.

{TO BE CONTINUED,)

she bleated — “they
madame—I
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ELEPHANT GIVES FIRE ALARM

Baby Pachyderm's Grunts S8ave Large
Menagerie From Flames Only
Just In Time.

Credit should be forthcoming to
Little Nemo. She, “the world's small:
est eclephant,” at Iast has gained a
legitimata story.

The J, H., Eschman World United
Shows winters In a couple of vaeant
lots at Guinotte avenue and Sallsbury
street, Kansag Clty; in the Bast bot-
toms, There are ten cars. A spread-
ing barn protects the animals,

The barnkeeper and paslstants were
playing rhum in the private car of Mr.
Hechman. They heard big grunts from
Little Nemo. They rushed out. The
intarior of the barn was blazing, The
elephant had kicked over a gasoline
stove in the straw. “Cap" Watkins
rushed in. Little Nemo wus fast log-
ing her senses in the smoke. It was
dark and the “Cap' groped about, un-
tised Nemo's halter and shouted,
“Come, Nemo!" 'Nemo came,

In the meantime someona had called
the fire department, Before it arrived
othor asaistants had removed the
South Amerlcan llama and the wagon
of sereaming monkeys from the barn,

Those Dear Girly,
,Almes—Young DeSwift  pald yon
suoh & foyely compliment last night
Hazel—Indosd! What did he say?
Kimee—He sald you looked m.n
ke me to, be my sister.
—_—
. Bare Flnd.

ALL BIRDS FLEE FOREST

———

Argonne, Where French and Germans
Are In Confilet, Desarted by Their
Natural Inhabitants,

When the history of the present Eue
ropean war I8 written, the forest of
Argonne will be yecorded as the
place where more blood was shed than
in any other spot on the wide flelds
of conflict. The French made & stand
there on the first Gorman drive to-
wards Parls, and, |ster, when the
Germans were forced back, it was the
scene of weeks and months of despor-
nte struggle,

Not a bird is loft in the forest and
practically evary iree, which remains
standing, bears the mark of battle. It
was swept by artillery fire time after
time, and waas the scene of desperata
hand-to-hand fighting,

But It was not the first tlme, for in
the campalgn preceding the battle of
ug- | Sedan, in the Franco-German war of
1870, it wns fhe scene of many san-
guinary struggles.

The forest covers a number of
wooded helghts, 800 or 800 feot ‘high,
in thanortlmnmpmot France in
French Lorraine and Champagne. It
Ia about thirty miles long, snd from

one to elght miles wide, !thtmmdn i

by tho sources of the Alsne, runs
that river to the Meuse and north

SKINNER'S
EG8 NOODLES

signature of Pa | F.
ml-d frea

BKINNER MFG. CO,, OMAHA, U.B.A,
LARGEST MACARON! FACTORY IN ANERICA

<), DELIGATIVLLY |/
REFHISHIHG

NOW 25 CENTS

SOLD IN 1-POUND CANS ONLY
Ask Your Grocer

| mTRIED and TESTED
RENFREW

DEVONSHIRE
EEETOTH ==

B4 neM
For ters’ tub clothes, house
and m:fa'r?_. 5
Best for wear and Jooks,
Made in white as well as colors,
Colors woven in, mot printed on.
Ask your local merchant. 1l he can-
not supply you, write us.

The genuine haa
Renfrew Davonshire Cloth
stamped on the selvage.
RENFREW MANUFACTURING
COMPANY
Incarporated 1867

The Big Bull Tractor

Will nob only dn our Plowing st about an acro
per buu.r.uam! Ilo,ll. weli, blllz‘\ﬂ.ll. do any lineof
work r &g. ell.:r L3
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Left the Mayor Gasping.
Expecting & party of friends to sup-
per, Major Moutarde had ordered a
hare from the Jocal shop, The time
was at hand, but not so the hare,
After storming wildly at everybody in
the house, the retired man of Mars
stalked into the garden to cool down,
hie bald bhead gleaming In the sun-
shine. Just then, as bad Iuck ruled it,
Jimmy Walker, the errand boy from
the butcher's shop, passed by, The
major mistook him for the fishmon-
ger's messenger and yelled at him:

“Here;, you rascal, what have you
done with my hare?”

“Jimmy, who was not noted for his
respect for lifs elders, glanced calmly
at the major's shining pate,

"“Never touched it, old cockalorum!"
he replied, promptly, “What ‘ave you
done with my whiskera?'—London An-
BWErs.

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a beautiful
head of hair, It yours 1s sirealed with
gray, or 18 harsh and stiff, you can re-
store It to ita former beauty and lus-
tor by using “La Creole” Hair Droas-
ing. Price $1.00—Adv.

In some parts of Rusala gold has
been mined without Interruption since
1744,

IAn engugement ring on the nhm in:
worth two In the pawnshop.

Meat Makes Bad Kidneys

Too much meat in just ps bad an not
enough. Buch a diet is apt to load the
blood with urie acid and to injure the
kidneys. DBad - batks, blue, nervous

spells, dizginews, rhoumatic and
hluddw Imnnl:lu indicate weak kidnoys,
foretell of gravel and Bright's
dinease,  Don't negleot this condition.
Use Doan's Kidney Pills.

An Illinois Case

'l-umm HBawin OIIM
% Western Ave, R
D No, & Mattoon, 11,
ways: "The pains In
the small of my back
. Wete so bad X ooulu
atoop. The hlll-

" ‘mecralions

‘profuse and oo

s Wnlc!c

hut a short tlm
| tunat {




